LETTERS         FROM         LAUSANNE

You will comprehend very little doubtless of all
this letting of houses, these Strangers, and the
vexation shown by my brother-in-law. Do you
know Plombieres, or Bourbonne, or Barege^
From what I have heard Lausanne is somewhat
like these places. The beauty of our landscape, our
Academy, and M. Tissotl bring us Strangers of all
countries, of all ages, and of all characters, but not
of all fortunes. Only the rich can live away from
home. We have, therefore, above all, English
gentlemen, French financiers, and German princes,
who bring money to our inn-keepers, to the
peasants of our neighbourhood, to our shop-
keepers and artisans, and to those of us who have
houses to let in the town or country, but who im-
poverish all others by raising the price of food and
labour, and by giving us a taste for and an example
of luxury little suited to our fortunes or our
resources. The folk of Plombieres, of Spa, or of
Barege do not live with their guests or adopt their
habits and customs. But w.e, whose society is
more agreeable, and whose birth is not often
inferior to theirs, we live with them, we please
them, sometimes we form them, and they end by
spoiling us. They turn the heads of our young
girls, they make such of our young men as retain
simple manners appear awkward and stiff, while
such as have the absurdity to ape them often lose
their fortune, and yet more often their health.
Households and marriages are not the happier for
1 A famous doctor of Lausanne.